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A Midfommer nightes dreamel Mid Sommer nigfites drcame. 

And nowjtheyncucrmceceingroucjorgrtcne ^.What 3 Iealous 0£ertf«. ? Fairyfkippchcnc~ 
By fountainc cleare ,or fpangled ftarhght fliecne, 1 bane fotfwotne his bcdde,and company. 

But they doe fquare.thac all their Hues , for fear? 0 & Tarry, rafh wan ton. Am not I thy Lord:’ 

Creepeincoacorne cupsjand hide them there. ’ Q«.ThenImuftbethy Lady: bud know 
F* Either I miftakeyourfhape^an d making^? Wben thou h aft ftol 1 en aw ay from F airy land, 

Or els vou are that Ihrewde and knaniiFriipi.» l A n a in rh«* {harre of CorivSataUdav, 


Qh. What, Jealous 0^rff». ? Fairyfkippc hence, 

wue fotfwotne his bedde,and com pan v . 

Tarry, ralh wanton. Am not I 
Q^.Tlienlmuftbethy Lady: bu 

« ... j «... When thou h aft ftol I en aw ay from F — f — 

Or els you are that fbrewde and knauifh fprite^ * • Andincheihapcof Ccm/at all day, 

Call’d Robin goodfellow. Arenotyou hee, Playing on pipes ofcorne, andverfing loue. 

That frights the maidens o f the" Villagcree, To amorous Pbilltda.Why art thou here 

Skimmilke,andiomedmesiabourii) tlieqtterne Come from the fartheft tteppeof India f 

And bootlefle make the brcathlefle hufwife cherne, jBut that, forloothjthebounfing Amafon, 
Andfometime make the drinke to beare no barmc ’ Yourbuikindmiftreffe, and your warriourloue, 
Miflelead nightwanderersylaughing at their harme? To Thefeus mutt be wedded ; and you come, 
Thole 3 that Hobgoblin call you,andfweetePuck, Togiuetheirbedde,ioyandprofperitie. 

You doe cheirworke, and they rtiall hauegoodluck. : How canft thou thus, for fliame,7}-M»/rf, 

Arenotyou hec? Glaunce at my credit, with Hippolita? 

Ftf^Thoiifpeakcft aright ;T am that merry wandera!Knowing,I know thy loue to 7 befeus, 

2 ieatt to Oberon,zr\d make him fmile,. * (theifflP 1 ^ not thoulead him through the glimmering night, 
WhenI a fat and beane-fedhorfebeguilej 6 From Perigettia , whom he rauifhed? 

Neyghing,inlikenefleafa filly foie, * And make him,withfairc Eagles, breake his faith 

And fometime lurke I in a goflippes bole. With Ariadne, and Amicpaf 

In very likeneffc of a rotted crabbc, ; £tof*.Thefcare the forgeries of iealoufie* 

And when ihe drinkes,againtt her lips I bob, Andneuer,fince the middle Sommers fpring. 

And on her withered dewlop,pourc the ale. Met we on hill, in dale,forreft,or meadcj 

The wifeft Aunt, telling the faddefl tale. Pi P*ued fountainc, or by rufhic brookc, 

Sometime/or three foocefloole,mirtaketh meet Or in thebeached margentof the Sea, 

ThenttippcI from her bumme,downe topples fhe, T°daunce our ringlets to the whittling winde, 
Andtailourcryes,and fallcsintoacoffe; (Butwith thy brawlcs thou half difturbdourfport. 

And then th e whole Quire hould their hippe^andloffff‘^"f rc ' orc vvindes,pyping to vs in vainc, * 

And waxen in their myrth,and neeze 3 and fwearc :* sin reuenge,hauefuckt vp/rom the Sea, 

a merrier nower was neuer wafted there* ; n ntagioustogges: which, falling in the land. 

But roo me Faery; here comes Oberm. K? the “ e, yP e * t > n g riuermadefoproude. 

Fa And here, my lnittrefle. Would that he were nu UC ouerborne their Continents, 

Enter the King of Fairies, at onedoorejWitb histrd^T p xe therefore ftretcht his yoake invaine, 

and the Queene,at another y rrith hers. L . ou 8“®».n loQ his fweat,andthe greenecorne 

Ob, 111 met by moonchghtjproud Tytania, £ rotted, ere his youth attainde a bearot; 
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